
Plenty 
 
 
Tell me it’s gone wrong 
And we’ll put it in a song 
Tell me it ain’t all right 
And we’ll sleep on it tonight 
Tell me there’s not enough 
Of the good stuff 
Tell me  
And, Baby, 
I’ll bring you more 
 
Lower your sweet chin 
And I’ll pull it up again 
Show me just one tear 
And I’ll wipe away your fear 
Tell me there’s not enough 
Of the good stuff 
Tell me 
And, Baby, 
I’ll bring you more 
 
And we’ll have plenty 
By the time 
You close your eyes 
Plenty 
Piled up high 
Till we can touch 
The sky 
Plenty  
By the time 
You realize 
There’s plenty more reasons 
I’m by your side 
 
Bring me some bad news 
And we’ll throw it all away 
Sing me some sad blues 
And we’ll sing of other days 
Tell me there’s not enough 
Of the good stuff 
Tell me 
And, Baby, 
I’ll bring you more 
 

 
 
 
We’ll have plenty 
By the time 
You close your eyes 
Plenty 
Piled up high 
Till we can reach the sky 
Plenty 
By the time 
You finally realize 
There’s plenty more reasons 
I’m by your side 
 
Heard you were talkin’  
In your sleep last night 
Well that’s all right 
It’s all right 
Even though we’re walkin’ 
And the times are tight 
Gonna be alright 
I’ll be right here beside you 
All through the night 
We’ll make it go right 
 
We’ll have plenty 
By the time 
You close your eyes 
Plenty 
Piled up high 
Till we can reach 
The sky 
Plenty 
By the time 
You realize 
There’s plenty more reasons 
I’m by your side 
Plenty 
By the time… 
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